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HE Meadows * mourn'd, — no faery Feet 
; The froſt-encruſted Surface beat, 
* But Silence rul d the Hour; around 
Scarce did the Image of a Sound, 
* Reflected 
* A delicious Walk, fo called, on the Banks of the Thames, at Twickenham. 
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Reflected from the Landichape near, | 
Obtrude upon the timorous Far: 
What Time, emergent from the Flood, 
Conſeſsd a weeping Naiad ſtood, 
Who thus, the ſecret Shores among, 
Eftus'd her melancholy Song. 


HinDLEY, --- whoſe open, generous Heart, 
Like his own Thames, did ſtill impart | 
' Pleaſure and Profit to the Place, | 
Where-e er he gave his honeſt Face --- 
Held, to enjoy a large Eltate, | 
The Maxim IS, === CR 
Diſpers'd abroad his Bounty flew, --- | | 
No ſolitary Joys he knew. 


The Poor, che Rich, the Gay, nn d, 


is hoſpitable Dome -receivid ; __ 
Where Plenty, --- roſy- featur d Maid, 
In attic Dignity array d, 


Bare 


tr) 

Bore the full Horn, and freely pour d 
Without Profuſion, round the Board 4 | 
Science and IVit here never ſtand, | 
Smiting the Door, with dubious Hand; 
But with confirm'd, domeſtic Air, "A 
Came in, and fill d their eaſy Chair. 
The Raptures of the Great and Bleſt 
The Maſter's Sympathy encreas'd, 10 
Pant had his Alms, and Sorrow here 
The lenient Med' cine of a Tear. bor 

AY 


— 0 


Genius of Friendſhip | thou, whoſe Sway 
None but the Wiſe and Good obey, — 
Say, on the Banks of all the Streams, 
That rolls the mild, majeſtic Thames, 
What Fane fo facred doſt thou ſee 
Vow'd to Benevglence, and Thee? 


— er pe ron 


| 8 J 
Envy, the Scene of calm Delight 
Beheld; and ſick ning at the Sight, 
She thus exclaim'd : „ Ye Pow'rs below! 
« Aid me to ſtrike ſome fatal Blow, 
c To ſpoil, or interrupt at leaſt, . 
« The Joys. of that continual Feaſt, 
cc Where I was never known a Gueſt.” 


She ſpoke ; --- and from her horrid Side, 
Lo, 70 ſtarts, with eager Stride, 
(So wont her Dictates to obey) 
And tore his Fortunes half away 3 = - 
A Stipend earn'd, nay, bought, in Truth, 
By che long Labours of his Youth. 
That Youth, whoſe Diligence W 5 
On aught beſide the Public Good, 
Might, e' er he wax d, or faint, or old, 


Have challeng' d unprecarious Gold. 
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When Age unnerves the Limbs, tis vain 
To fight Life's Conflict o'er again. 


Twit nbam, the Muſes calm Retreat, 
With Horror view'd the deſp' rate Feat, --- 
Abuſe of heav'n-deſcended Pow'r, --- 
And wept through ev'ry ſocial Bow'r. 
Who would refrain ? --- to ſee that Tide 
Of regal Bounty ſpreading wide 
Erewhile to all; diverted nov 
Through one dark, dirty Channel flow, 
Sullen, and all its Waters take 
To ſwell th' Oppreſſor's ſtagnant Lake? 
Where unemploy'd, quite dead it lies, 
And ſtinks a Nuſance to the Skies. 
While he, in all the Pride of Wrong 
Triumphant, thus employ'd his Tongue : 


0 « Goddeſs! 


1 
« Goddeſs! to whoſe eternal Reign, 
And thine, o ſacred Luſt of Gain! 
I vow'd myſelf, and now engage 
The G- 
In firm Allegiance, at your Shrine 


s of a future Age 


Off 'ring this infant Son of mine; 

Like humbled Hinvity's, be the Fate 
Of all thoſe m Fools we hate; 

It Hall, where- e' er my Pow'r extends, --- 
What Matter whethel> Foes, or Friends ? 
If by their Life arraigning me, 

They dare be gen'rous, and be free. 
Inexorably fix d 1 ſtand, 

As when America her Hand 


High rais d, in agonizing Pray r, 


And begg'd --- conjur d me but to hear 5 
Her Children's Plea,” and timely ſave 


A madning Nation from the Grave. 
« Preſumption ! 


« Preſumption! Inſult! though the Strife 

« Involv'd their Liberty and Life; ; 

« Yet, when oppoſing my Decree, 

« What are their Words, or Worlds to me? 


He ceas d; --- and thus the Monſter al- 
The faint Smiles flutt'ring on her Cheeks, --- 
« Oh, born each drooping Hope to raiſe, 

« Accept the Tribute of my Praiſe : 

*© But for thyſelf, and ml... alone, 

« Ambition's ever-reſtleſs Son 

« Thrice potent Name] whoſe magic Sound 
„ Can raiſe Rebellion, or confound 

« Falſehood and Truth, make Order dye; --- 
« Spirit of Inconſiſtency, 

« Whom no weak Rules might ever fix; 

« La Maxcna's Knight in Politics, 


« WuITETIIID of Eloquence! in Fame 


« A new ErosTRraTUs; the ſame, 


« Whether 


Fw) 
« Whether by Fire, or by Repzat, 
They fink the Glory of the Weal, 
« If from the Ruin they can raiſe 
« Themſelves to Wonder, and to Praiſe : --- 
« Ah, but for you (with Tears I ſee 


A 


« Such Souls congenial diſagree ) 

c Thoſe Virtues which we now contemn, 

Effulgent from the Diadem, 

Had ſpread dull Peace the Kingdom round, 
« And Unanimity been found 

| « In ev'ry Council ; --- then my Lot 

| | 2 « Had been to dye, and be forgot. 

| | « Friend of my Life! take while I live, 

| « Take all a grateful Heart may give --- 

| «© My Thanks for ev'ry Labour paſt, 

« Chiefly for This, not leaſt, though laſt ; 

For in that comprehenfive Deed, 

* Through one, perhaps a thouſand bleed. 
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The Thought a tranſient Pleaſure wakes 
Along her languid Length of Snakes; 
Which riſing, from their various Jaws 
Hiſs forth unanimous Applauſe, 

' 

| But fee! fu perior to the Stroke, 
As to the Storm the Mountain Oak, 
The good Man bears his ſacred Head, 
Of Knaves and Fools ſtill more the dread; 
Nor feels, nor to their Fury bends, 
Or feels it only for his Friends: 
Pitys the Poor now half undone, 
And in their Loſs forgets his own. 
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